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T takes o bivher to bandle ody ) AT ' see o1 10 holds D i | QUITE old;, What a pully old world this would .~
Y the villain nvoa chiadr with a g at hiE throat and then holfa & moo at ha \OGG' A woman oan|lf just one woman out of five hunir i
L with a ranp TS . somaetimes|had even the primary oymptoms of
It Is the by e busy da In additton to shaving his regolie customers he view a pretty glrl | sense of humor:
glves fencing wnd doancing lessons to peoid ihes, gdopts @ stail boy and tells of twenty almost A woman’'s |dea of repartee le to ge!
him falry stories, chanees the editorial polley of @ newspaper toat has accuged with toleration. It's |#0me stinging remark out of haer systeru
him of boasting of his conquests, proves Limsell 4 good Unlon harber by putting CLARENCELCULLEN the passe but non- |&nd then beat it uv:: froni there (;J
Y down a consplra izainet the Government, wins @ 810,00 lottery prize and buyvs oaptivating woman | begin to talk animatedly to somebody
.‘ at auction the heroine who is supposed to have n yellow steeak in her blood, and i?‘:'lf:)kr:y;-:vzl ort.o“wh% ,’tfom Instinative :l“.db.mf'.:;. Vlctll: c:n get a chance
t Iving Ler the it of sale finds himsel! the sole owner of her loving heart, , involuntarily shrivels around the | t0 g9 In come-back. 3
e "'n".I-' t 'v ! dayv's :wxl 7By the time Moo Willlam Faversham has gone | hollows of her chin when she sees the | ''I despise a man who's unable to put ;
thr;tlx‘;‘l‘E .nll“l" ”;1 fur -l'x'-:.- '1-.,.‘.‘.,. ; New Orleans'” by ite author, Mr, !Nﬂom)‘-mmy young milss. his foot down and say 'No!'' you've
Fdward ('mnie 1:..-,;...,-,,»‘ vou conclude you have heen all wroang abont thinking | Yea, Pauletta, quite & number of hia. | hoard her exude in 2 moment of peey-
the South an fdle. L oopy land where nobody works but the mosguito. If any New ~ 1 eously homely women—George Ellot, for | Ishness,

York barber to-dav worked half ag hard as this New Orleans barber in 180 he
wouldn't have tirne ta reaa the comie But Victor Jallot isn’t plain,
avervday harber wio thinks bay rim or witehhazel the last touch of art. He is the

] proprietor of the “Ateller Jallot ' —which
“refined” even than
tonsorial parlors—and a poet and play-
wright at odd moments,

Jallot Las g0 many outside things to
do that yvou wonder he doesn't get some-
one to run the shop for him at the very
beglining of the play. He no sooner
beging one job than the author puts
Lim to work at another. The lathered
romance scatters itself right and left,
Mr. Carpenter, whose dally range Is the

papers

sounds much more

paper,
But
pat't

doesn't write to the point.
the lean Mr. Faversham has a

wetom JaLwe part.

'Qh.-—l'-‘.\-
AN TAEX Nothing daunts him. The Kkeynote of
his roje I8 “Next!" Come wnat may he

{s a'wavs prepared. He trims the con-

Bewcinis

that the Spanish leader has recognized
the beautitul Antolnette as one of his
former She s to be sold for
what she will bring, for she {s a yalla’
gal, and so, gent emen, what do you bid?

Once more we have '

slaves
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financial page of a Philade’'phla news- |
He feeds upon flowered

phrases and swells with mock herolcs, |

spirators agalngt Louislana only to find

I'he Great Ques- |
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example—have been beloved by clever
men, and viee versa. Most of these
lovers of the spirit, however, had a
pretty fairish crack at the world, the
flesh and the devil beforehand,

DId you ever notice the way a woman
with & Russian sable coat looks at a
woman with only a caracul coat when
the two of them happen to geot Into tho
same elevator, If so, you know wha t
Messalina looked like In her moments
of triumph,

Even a woman who was born in a
barracks or a tenement-house can
look toploftically disdainful when
| ahe's lolling back, all alone, in a
Hmouaine car ga_bdig as a sea goiny |
tug.

A woman's |dea of “Interesting herself
In her husband's work" (which he
doean’t want her to get Interested in) Is
to make him an absurdly ornate office
coat—which he glves to the porter—and
ito ask him a whole passel of unanswer-
able questions when he comes home |
| tired,

“All renowned novelists,” some lady
,penlmlth recently wrote, ‘knew how to
!portray noble-minded, high-souled wom-

|

She'd hate to have you get
busy with that *“No,”" however, when
the's trying to get you to stake her to
a hat that you can’t afford.

She knows that it's all right, and all
llke that, but did you ever notice how
your wife hates it when you become so
all-fired osculatory In greeting that
‘younl and pretty first cousin of yours?

Almost all women would like tc¢
| toear the trig white aprons and caps
| of trained nursea if it wasn't for Ihe

nursing.

The young wife whose first married
{home {s an apartment-house where there
‘lro a lot of acrid old women to advise
her how to "handle’’ and ‘‘mould” her
husband |s due to learn a lot of things
{that she'll have to unlesrn sconer or

laler,

Just as the mawkish song writers
twang away on the mother theme with-
{out ever glving the old man a melodious
|Iook-!n, o do the 'pert paragrapiers'
‘uncoll their Ingenlous little yarns about
‘the meanest man" without ever giving
'ue a line on "the meanest woman."

Does this sound famliliar: “When I'm
dead and gone maybe you'll'” ?— &a.,
'&e,

Kitmet :‘..;: ';”’[rh:'!»l’n:n‘u;:l,;‘(ls“f:;:mnun':lHt:;:l ‘r:x ‘:sl;“ Thll.h;)fkcourso. effehctun.lly chucks | A good way to get your wife into
met la 10 ol in el f am akepeace Thackeray and

J the newspapers {s furfous. He runs the | wiLL Robert ILouls Stavenson Into the low-l the habit of manicuring your "a“‘.
price of Antoluede up to 500, The barber hesltates, but Antoinette s not loat NEVER IN- browed dlscard. 18 to keep on hinting adbout wha
Jallot still has his jottery prize, half of which he has promised to his falthful as- VITE YOou You may look wise and even cred. TOJuish eyes those manicure girls a:

alsunt.m No x'nn!m: He will show ‘em he fsn't a niqwn}. har.hef “Ten thousand YOU, THAT YOou ulous when a man tells you that he|the Astorbocker have.
dollars! What ¢ we hear from the 83,000 villain? Colees! Sold to the nobls DID NOT KICK tells his wife the absolute truth about| Everybody would bs willing to givc

barber for $10,00! I have bought the woman I love.” says he, and the curtair

L lets It go at that. all of his aflairs, but you wouldn't matrimony a trial neat If, when do-

- e

o

In the next act Antolgette comes to tell him that a mob {s on !ta way to sattlr
the little matter of an American flag over his door, and she remalns behind
screen to hear the truth about that nasty plece in the paper while he shaves th
contemptible author. Gently, but firmly, Mr, Faversham tucks a towel about the
neck of Lis despised customer. Neatly he lathers him. Then he begina to rubd it
fn. Does the ra-or pull? He strops {t and the audience giggles. But this {s stern
work Scrape, scrape goes the blade. Now the customer Is gatting it In the neck
He Is reminded that this !a an excellent shop In which to get his throat cut, and
under pressura of the razor he confesses
himself a scribbler and a llar. "Once
over" s enough for him, but the barber
insists upon ftinishing him off with a
towel,

As soon as the customer, swearing
vengeance, makes his escape, the mob
breaks {n and threatens to put the bar-
ber out of business. But Jallot turns
speechmaker and triumpha over his ene-
mles with some red-white-and-blue ora-
tory. When all but a third assistant
villaln have fled, Antolnette comes from
behind the screen and hears the awful
news that she iIs a yalla' gal. Then, of
course, she turns on the barber for buy-
fng her, To be a yalla’ gal {s bad
enough, but to ba hought by a barber—
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| My “Cycle of Readings™ ¢

By Count Leo Tolsto;

Translated by Herman Bernstein

(Copyrighted by the Press Pub:l:rl:lu} Company, the New York World, 1008,) (Copyrighted
¥

fit that condition. I think it s something perfectly equivalent to eternal

care to write your name on that fel-
low's promissory note, would you?

At Kendall Green, In the District of
Columbla, lives a woman who never yet
has clalmed ''the last word" In an ar-
gument with her husband., (N. B.—That
deaf and dumb settlement at Kendall
Green s well worth visiting If you ever
get down that way.)

| mestlo matters went wrong, there wer«
|an arrangement whereby all bets could
ba declared off and twenty finutes for
{a new book.

You'll naever experience sure-enougl
anguish of spirit until, just when you're
about ready to take a hot bath, your
| wife beats you to the bathroom and
| Bwipes all of the hot water to bathe her
pet mutt In,

on Courtshi

Betty Vincent’s Advice

p and Marriage

She Loves at 17.

Dear Betty:
AM seventeen and am in love with a
l young man of twenty-three. I have
no fault to find with this young

twould lfke to make my acquaintance
also. I tried to get an introduction,
but was unable to do so. How can I
meet her? My idea was to Introduce
myself the next time I meet her alone.
8 B

{err Bernatein.) . an, 1h | found him to be .
oh, this {s too much! Let the stage man- | The ltalicized paragraphs are Count Tolstoy's criginal comments on the subject |iife. I think that a human being feels equally well in this as in the other :f'"y ;;llte ";‘;y‘ father does not know | 1f 70U cannot gain a proper introduc-
ager draw the third act vell. slate. To be and to walt and to act according to our reason—that is our | hat I am golng with this young man. tlon to the young lady I am afrald

But the barber isn't through with

his day's work. That very evening
“when the stars shine bright' in one of
the prettiest scenes the stage has re
vealed in many 8 moon, he captures the
Bpanish conspirator and forces hilm to
Write a confession that Antolnette |= not
only white but & princess who was
stolen when she was a child, This
cheering news s given to her with her
bill of sale. It is also nice to learn tnat
Jallot, instead of being just a harber
of genjus, is really the son of a hrave renchman. Everything is very nice indeed
at the end with Antolnette in Jallot's arms,

“The Barber of New Orleans’ |8 decldedly a play for nice voung things,
romanti¢ sugar plums are just the sort to be swallowed by sweet sixteeners.
Faversham goes through the play with lght step
shaves the assigtant villain neatly. Although he is called on to do many impos- |
sible things he does them well. In the past year hie has made great strides as an
actor of Intelligence, Imagination and authority. Mizs Julle Opp does not show sim-
flar improvement. As Antoinette she still moves laboriously to the muslc of her
own voice from one statuesque pose to another. The barber's assigtant, young
Poupet, I8 charmingly acted by Mr. France Bendtsen.
rles of Cable's saft Creole talk, and his legs are as nimble as his tongue,  Mr,
Morton Selten completely disguises himself in a very well-drawn sketeh of the edl-
tor who believes self-preservation to be the first law of journalism.

Its |
Mr, !
He dances gracefully and |

His dlalect brings memo- |

Ilmmortality.
EATH and birth are two boundaries. Beyond the:
boundaries there {s a similar something.

MAN may die a noble or a mean death, even as he
! may live a noble or a mean life. The Inner I,

being unable to control the authority over the
powers intrusted to it, renouncing this lofty mission, de-
|{emod by parasites and partly fallen under the power of its irreconcilable
|foes, may in the end be driven with disgrace and humiliation from the
llemple in which it should have reigned. Or, on the contrary, fulfilling its
.sacred and sound mission, having illumined Its body aad soul with divine
(life and love, this inner 7, like a good workman who wears out his tools in
| his work, may wisely spend all materials intrusted to him, put them aslde
|calmly and peacefully and, without changing, pass into other spheres pre.
destined for him—Edward Carpenter.

ONLY few people have thought properly about the significance of non-
existence. Non-existence after death I picture to myself as the same
state in which T found myself before birth. That is not apathy, for

‘npath\ itself may he felt; but this is nothing.

As soon as I fall into that state the words “I" and “state” no longer

duty; for we cannot embrace the whole-~Lichtenberg.

HEN the soul {s well occupied the question of immortality does not
interest {t. Everything is 8o well now that it feels certain that all
will be well in the future, too. It 48 necessary to think that what

18 most useful for us will take place, and that {f it s better for ua to Hye we
0ill live. It is far better and easier for the soul to be convinced of this
than of the fact that before us are millions of years, centuries, millenmduma.

HILE we are allve our souls are dead and buried in our bodies; and
when we dle they come to life.—Heraclitus.

HERE {8 no death, but there {s a series of changes whMoch I have out-
lved already, and the best of them I am still to live through.

{E human soul cannot be completely destroyed together with the dody,

but something that is eternal remains.—Spinoza.

HINEING of {mmortality, {t {s impossidle to confine one's self to the
thought of the future, for the thought of the mysterious past springs
up involuntarily.

Do you advise me to tell my father, and
should I invite the young man to my
home, as he {a very anxious to come?
CONSTANT READER.

You should Jet your father know atout
the friendship with the young man, and
If he {s worthy of your friendshlp your
parents will not objeot to him, In all
probabllity. Tell your parents that you
wish to Invite the young man to call,
and If you obtain thelr permission your
mind will be at easa,

He Loves a Stranger.
Dear Betty:
AM a young man of seventsen, and
l would 1lke to make the acquaint-
ance of a girl 1 see very often,
but do not know. Bhe gives me side
glances occasionally, and 1 think she

there is no other way of meeting §er.
You would offend her very much by
accosting her when alone and introdue-
ing yourself. Can you not manage to
meet some male relative or friend of
hers and through him gain a proper
introduction to the young lady?

A Present of a Ring,

Dear Betty:
lsupropnbflmnlllrltom

& young man & ring? He has not

given me one, but I heard him wish
he had a ring. E. R D

It is proper to give &« man a ring

if he {s a very good and old friesd.
A ring given to & young man has not
the same algnificance as one given ¢o a
girl, and between 014 friends It s )lr
fectly proper.

May Manton’s

Daily Fashion;.j

are their elders, and
this model {s one of
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the most graceful
and the smartest

(Copyright. 190%, by Harper & Rroa.. they swung along, buoyed up by an un- wondering which one of these smaller
natural exaltatlon; yet now and then, streams supplled the run of gold

as they drew near their destination, the “There's no one here" sald

ment land, and I am a part of the Gov-
ernment, as |t were. Then, too, in ad-
dition to the question of my right to do

1ing the advantage that goes to a man | ‘‘Better hush,” Burrell admonished
who stands squarely on both feet, | him; "‘there's a lady Inside,” and at that
The trall came through the brush at |Instant Necia showed her laughing face |

yet to have ap-
peared. It ocan be
made with the Mgh

—_—

BTYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

A
John Gale, post trader at Flambeau, on the Necla,

!ulmnt has an Indlan wife, Aliuna, and one young man had a chilling premonition | gleefully. “‘We'va beat them In! We've there would ba the certainty of mak- the rear, and he heard Lee say: under his arm, while the trader| waist "tn?' in P,l:\-
heautitul daughier. Necla. ' The Kirl has JUst o evil to come, and wondered it he had | beat them In!" ing enemles of your people, old ‘No  “This here's the place, boys—the shack | uttered her name (n amazement. [ c:..: d. yie, ‘b. ilhu-
p..ml loe;l "“{,‘ﬁ‘,",.ﬁ"‘,‘&:i‘,’."} hm‘l?( " not heen foolhardy to undertake this They had been walking rapldly since Creek' and the rest, and I can't afford ain't Afty yards away.” | “Lunch {s ready,” she sald. '“We've! 'ﬂ" ed'n olrhed. r;
JJ:. '%oo:r' Doret, Gale's young Fremh (rash enterprige. ‘dawn, and, although Burrell's watch that now. With you it Is different, for  “Likely looking gulch,” Gala was | been expecting you for quite a while."” ¢ b:?l ::lkod';
B e tor chat  Necla ‘s b r'.’."l'z'ﬁlr'.e'ﬁ"x?f-? "I wish Stark was not one of Lee's | ) wad two o'clock, she refused to halt voul are entitled to this ground. After 'heard to reply In his deep tones—thers | “Ba Gar! Dat's fonny t'Ing for sure," :lth r'('aa it mn
lan, Runalon, esperado, whom H“"""DMU‘." ke sald once. "He may misun- e Lew's triends have shared In his discov- | was & crackle of dead brush, a sound 'sald Poleon. "Who tol' you 'bout dis | er case s
oud out of Flambeayu, returna, for lunch, declaring that the others L | A with perfect smooth-
g,m professional ‘‘bad n'* L derstana our being together this way." might arrive at any moment: so down ery I may change my mind." 'as of a man tripping and falling heavily, strike—eh? N8t over:the Bios
rn rk No chekmbee ‘lmgref:a‘rﬂ}’;“ “But when he learns that we love they went to the']owor en'd of “Nn All arguments and pleading were in | then oaths In a volce that made the “Mother; I made her, the drl‘ and 4 rjust ‘ﬁ“
m‘ &oh :""“‘ﬁomn '"%"l‘eﬂ.":‘a'&’éﬂln"'ﬂ sanh Jothary that williéxplsin. (eyefy: Creek" Lee's location, where Burrell Valn: he remained obdurate and ‘"'il‘“‘“wm‘m SLAFL, SO, al enough about the
him to go there witn | {Hing.” ' | blazed a smooth spot on the down- S/sted on her locating twn other claims | “Ha, ha!" laughed Doret. “You mus' | ' Toke off your pack and come in'" bottom to allow of
tﬂo::lgu:ir&?‘l'x‘n tltrgxe“t;hl‘llg: out | “I'm not #o sure. He doesn't know stream side of & tres and wrote there- f0T herself, one on each of the smaller | he tired, Meestalre R-r-unnion. Better Burrell invited, but Stark strode for- comfortable  walk-
ml.!hnn:i‘o:n:w g:l:ﬁ.l-faﬂfk’gl.m" you as Lee and Poleoh and your father . a1 Necla's dictation. When he had Creeks where they came together ahove you plek up your feet. Dat's t'res tam’ i“f‘lr" . , Ing. The skirt Is ~ut
er routs Burrell and Necla camp out do, T think we had better say NOtEINE | qnighed, she signed her name, and he  the house. you've''— ! ’:"M on "y”"l“"'”“'- .Thls d“:‘ "’";‘\] In seven gores nd
i::l‘n'&m." ourg‘o‘{mﬂ'ﬁur{:“m;w:#: ;;}?Il( all about—you and me—to any one.” | witnessed It, then paced off four hun- “But nobody ever stakes mors than  They smerged Into the open behind g.uu( t;) :l::)p )“JJ}";.:')N} (())‘:; Tﬁ:n e&ﬂll‘:« will be found appro-
| s Bouthern family, “But  why?' questioned the girl,| N e y o | ONe claim on a gulch.” objected the girl. | the house to pause in line back of Lee, | YOU - s priate for almost
red and forty steps, where he squared o | ; —ah ' t
stopping abruptly. “They will know | l‘ ¢ anrucestres “[')hlrh she ml.‘“,k“, “It's the custom of the miners, [who was staring at the stoveplpe of his ">“:er daughter—eh? | avery material Uged
CHAPTER VI. it, anyhow, when they see us. | t'nn'l‘l,,l '“‘_", ‘_”m; ond s(ake'o{ *(1‘1 be. | “Then we'll call each one of these|cabin, from which came a wisp of | ..\.»fm nodded. for girls' dresses
conceal it." 0N ‘Y “’ m:_“' Neola Gale ‘ln ator.t [branches a different and separate’ gmoke. It seemed to Burrell that they What time o‘r day wae It when you and girls’ axirls
g N . Y, } o ! i X | T R \ . " "¢ ""‘ -
(Continued.) Wt ey winee in bids than vou a”,“.‘ 1.1\\ I”Nt . .I i o ¥ |' e creek,” he said. “The gold was carried held thelr position for a long time. Then learned about this ‘ The qusatity. of
Tbe Burrell Code ldler inalsted, “and wi Y | She was vastly excited and Immense down one of those smaller streams, and | he heard Lee say “Cut that out” roughly Interjeoted . 1.&
$ the soldler inslsted, “and we musn't|gjated at her good-fortune in acquiring we won't take any chances on which . i Gale. "Do you think I double-crossed materia requir
ly d hen Necia crept|2Ct ke lovers; trust this to me.” the clalm next to Lee's, and chattered | o @@ TS . r.-ll-w Toy " o | ‘Somebody’s here aliead of ua" oty for the 16-year size
Loy w;: early dawn when Necia crep “Oh, T won't play that!" cried Necia, like & magple, Miing the-glades with one it |\ms \\]h!. n ‘n ‘A"“ w'n a)no; »nf “We've been beaten,” growled Stark, | ,"‘r;“ sther: tored. 608 M s 7163 yards 3
, “"I :l,' d you'd gone away,”' she petulantly.  “If all this s going 1o esounding echoes and dancing nhmn':“]["p 28 ‘I'“\t)‘ P ‘:;‘1' “lnl‘r:'o ':; ;"‘e angrily, pushing past him and mm!nu' 'I;(' .};. ”‘m ol un‘l‘l S 56-3 yards 3, 363
e sald lhlv::lt:‘l; :loknt{' ‘nn‘«l dr;u\’lnx end when we get to Lee's cabin, we‘“’m the bright sunlight that filtered I.m.:nrn::ku): ‘n:‘“ho“l;"' 1o round the corner, an ugly look In his find ::z \"1 nn.h'l "H'en;;) t ; vards H, or 234
! 0 2 9 " | won't ov I v s ne ( A o yest L you | 2 =
] \ q stay right here forever s ' | eyes. ) . yards 52 inches wide
" } ' " ough the branchea. a conse 4 18 body' ' —-
' :::'0. Oh, It was a terrible awaken He was ol sirs of ail tHe Yokid e thr : gh . . .\er!.\'; xlmhn::l. ‘:l)\d"vlwholnocl;::drh(rl:. Burrell was standing at ease In the lu‘l‘dn (lll()lg nn,) ‘\L\ o e . it material hag f§s
o " advanced In convincing her, but she| ~NOW you n'lnke the one helow miny fl.':,l"f: ml"t;rm:l to th;l:ubin to get lunch | 400r, smokiny, one forearm resting on I didn’t think = "“ S LARAT) ure or nap, but It
“l was too tired to dream,” he =ald. yislded findlly, ad¥ing: gshe sald. "It's Just as good, and may- "m‘; to await with some foreboding the | the jamb, his vide shoulders nearly fill- $ald the trader, a tritle disconcerted not 6 yards 34, 812
8o I hld“to come and see If you were e BSFE voU Khow Bst: Aad | be better—nobody can tell.” But he | coming of the others and what of good | (hg tlie entrance whereupon Runnion gave vent to an yards B, 13-4 yards
really here. €11, '3 SUPROS =3 ' | shook his head, or (Il 1t mgiht bring. ! “Good afternoon.” he nodded, pleas- !ronic al sneer H, or 23-8 yards 52
He quickly rekindled the fire, and they | anyhow, ittles should always mind."” o { o ARG Anvthirws i » P sHitlhere's. Your itk snd tthis ‘man| lr.thg i fbehrdor
| -qade a hasty breakfast. Before the| They clung to the divide for several 1k DAL bl 28R LA A AT 1 CHAPTER VII e ered  NWim  unintelligibly. ahead of wa 1 suppose there's others . afclent
rmth of the rising sun had pene- | hours, then descended into the bed of a | sald he. ‘ ‘ ' LA M,“ o “,M “l iy n the way, to Misses' Skirt.—Pattern No. 6,220, su .
, ¢ v “Yo nust!" ghe cried ckly, tt Htark sald notiing, bu unplon's ex-. V! Tha N . A TS .
,_ ted the cold alr they had climbed the | stream, which they followed untll it You “f"t , 16 ;,h ;\1‘{11‘ ¥ 3 @ T’H‘ .\!ngic Of Ben Sf«'lrl\'. A n":m“l ikt Nohsansa Rurre Don [he Pattern No, 6,220 18 cut In sizes for girls of 14 and 16 years of ag
‘e and obtained a wondrous view of | joined a larger one a couple of miles [ sparkle dying from her ' 14 “ . 1Ak | g} u“ i | . .t re™" sald Stark. quarrel about this.  Miss Gale gor wind ~
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